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1 . Chapter 1 

Mark had just finished his outro to his reading comments video and 
stretched. He was tired of being this fake in his videos. He wanted 
to come out and say what's on his mind. He wasn't as happy as people 
thought. If he said anything his fans would go nuts. He was sick of 
this and was going to snap. 

Ever sense Daniel left he was unstable. He still cried, but held it 
in as long as he could. He thought of it like a power he had. He 
joked with himself saying he was like a women, who could hold it in 
forever. Holding his emotions inside him until he snapped. He was 
about to snap. 

He was done. He ran into his bedroom and sobbed. He grabbed his 
pocket knife. 

Should I? He thought. He should, he put the blade against his wrist 
and pressed lightly. He saw a thin line of blood against his tan skin 
and sniffed. He moved up his arm and repeated. He had to wear a 
sweatshirt now but didn't care. It helped him in some way. 

He had did 5 today. More than he had thought he had done. He did a 
pretty good job of not telling anyone, but he didn't know that Ryan 
knew. He wiped the blood and tears away and went down stairs. 

" Hey mark! Want some food?" Ryan said happily. Mark could only fake 
a smile. 

" No thanks not hungry." He said with a hollow voice. 

Ryan frowned. He noticed how Mark wore long sleeves or watches. He 



noticed how he didn't eat much. He noticed how he didn't have the 
same happy warm brown eyes anymore. 


" Wanna play Gta5 later?" Ryan said. 

" Ryan not tonight. I don't want you to cry when I kick your ass. I'm 
just gunna upload my videos for the day and go rock climbing." He 
said trying to sound real. He went rock climbing a lot. The pain of 
his fingers distracted him from everything. 


2 . Chapter 2 

Mark had cried for 3 hours until he stopped. He walked down the 
stairs in a t-shirt not thinking anyone was there. Chica ran in the 
living room for some unknown reason. Mark rubbed his wrist and got a 
drink. He was in the middle of drinking when he saw jack in the 
reflection of his window. He nearly choked. He dropped the glass on 
his foot and swore. 

"God dammit jack get out! Why are you here? Dammit" he yelled as he 
bent down to pick glass out of his foot. His hands were so shaky that 
the glass only went further in his foot. 

" Ahh dammit jack you fucking scared me." He said angry. How did he 
get a key? 

Jack calmly moved marks hand by the wrist. Mark yelped and jack 
froze. He saw 5 scares a crossed marks arm. He thought Mark didn't 
notice so he just picked the glass lightly our of Marks skin. 

" Hi t ' ya to Mark. I wanted a break so here i ' am are you mad?" He 
said in a heavy Irish accent . 

" Yea I am jack you fucker. Ugg just go away. I'll be upstairs." He 
said angry. 

Jack grabbed marks huge arm and saw he had tears running down his 
face. He hugged Mark and nearly cried to. He hated seeing anybody 
sad. Especially Mark, he had this strange feeling every time he saw 
Mark. A warm fuzzy feeling, he couldn't describe it. 

" You're staying down here with me. If you want to go upstairs to 
record I can record with you. I'm starving lets go out!" Jack 
said . 

Mark groaned and went over to a couch. He laid there but jack jumped 
on his back. 

" COME ON YA EUCKER LETS GO! I WANNA HOTDOG MARK'. He yelled in his 
ear . 

" Eine.. " Mark moaned. 

Jack got off Mark and tugged him into the car, not even locking the 
door. No one would even rob him. His house is empty almost, jacks 
apartment had more furniture in it. Mark drove Jack to Me Donald's 
and unhappily lugged his feet inside. 

" Hey Mark.. I haven't seen ya in a while. Einally getting out I see. 



The usual?" The lady at the counter said. 


" I'm not hungry..." He mumbled. 

" Imma have two hotdogs and a 'large fries please! Oh and two sodas." 
Jack said. 

" That will be 26.21 please. " the lady said. 

Mark paid her and Jack ran to a seat almost dropping his drink. Mark 
sat down and stared at Jack. Jack found two cookies and the lady 
winked. He smiled and threw one at Mark. 

" Mark the lady gave us free cookies... Eat the fuk'in food." He 
ordered Mark. 

Mark like a child obediently took a bite of a hotdog and drank some 
soda. He gave Jack a death stare as he ate. He was starving but also 
didn't want to eat. He ate once a day now, he didn't even realize 
when he was hungry. He noticed Jack look at his wrist. 

" Jack I see you... And if I might ask how long will you be staying. 
I like your company but I kinda finally have alone time for the week 
and your ruining it. And stop staring at me..." Mark finally said. 

" Well I'm worried about ya Mark. Honestly I think you might do 
something you regret. So, I'm going to be here as long as I want and 
you can't stop meh . And I know you are hungry... Hey why did that 
lady say " finally getting out". He said suspicion clear in his 
voice . 

" I'm being healthier remember. Rock climbing and subway are me now. 
He tried to joke but Jack didn't laugh. 


3 . Chapter 3 

They finished their food and Mark drove silently home and walked in. 
Not caring Jack was behind him. He plopped on the couch and picked 
out a movie to watch. He chose 'There Will Be Blood'. Jack sat next 
to him and laid his head on marks shoulder. He was going to say 
something but didn't. He did like Jack there a little. They watched 
the movie silently. 

" Don't bully me Daniel." The tv spoke. Mark lost it, he got up and 
ran into the kitchen. Jack had jumped up to follow Mark and stood 
quietly in the doorway. 

Mark forgot the floor was wet from earlier and ran into the spot. 
Before Jack spoke Mark slipped. His head smacked the fridge with a 
boom and he was on the floor. Somehow half the glass was in his foot. 
He screamed out in pain and Jack ran to him. 

There was blood coming out rapidly. Both from his head and foot. The 
glass went in deep, about 3 inches and his skin on his forehead had 
torn open in a huge gash. Jack tried to lift Mark up and did. He was 
heavy but Jack was stronger than he thought. He got a towel and put 
it on the terrified Mark. 


He didn't know how to get to the hospital but Mark couldn't drive. He 



somehow got Mark inside the car. The towel was sticky and full of 
blood. He ran to get another towel and found Mark had become un 
conscience. The limp Mark laid in the backseat as Jack tried to hold 
the towel to marks poor head. Probably had a concussion mabye broken 
foot. Jack didn't know but he was scared, Mark wined in his sleep. 
Jack was panicking now and quickly used Sir! to find the nearest 
hospital . 

He entered the hospital and they took Mark away. Jack felt as if he 
would pass out. If Mark was injured he would be so sad. It was his 
fault for not reminding Mark, for not calming him down. For not being 
there and knowing that something would happen. Mark had never known 
about the names and Jack did. He felt horrible. And Mark was in the 
hospital because of it. 

When Mark woke up he was at home. He tried to lift his head but 
couldn't, his head. He didn't know what was happening. What happened 
to him? His foot was on fire. He gasped. 

" Uhh . . . It . . it hurts... Jack?" He mumbled. Jack ran in and sat down 
next to him. 

" How's it goin' are ya in pain? Hungry? They said you had a 
concussion." He spoke quickly which made marks head spin. 

" Dude... It hurts so.. fucking bad. And I am... Kinda hungry." Mark 
said slowly. Jack zoomed of to get food. 

He came back with a thermometer, crackers, and pain killers. He gave 
the pills to Mark and made him swallow. He then shoved the 
thermometer in his mouth. He took it out after and gave him the 
crackers . He then sat down and laid his head on marks stomach next to 
him. 

" How did.. I get in my bed.." Mark spoke. 

" I had a huge Doctor come with us so he could put you in bed.. I'm 
small okay. Oh and I'm sorry.." Jack said. 

" Sorry for coming here and ruining everything. If I hadn't scared 
you you wouldn't have spilt the water and broke the glass. And you 
wouldn't have gotten hurt if I had reminded you. It's all my fault." 
Jack said cuddling up to Mark. 


4 . Chapter 4 

Mark was shocked that Jack had just laid in his bed with him. Mark's 
head was cloudy but he was happier than was in months. He put his arm 
around Jack holding him there. He spoke after a few minutes. 

" Sean, you don't need to be sorry. I haven't been this happy in 
months ... Even though you gave me shitty crackers . . . " He said. " But 
my head is killing me... When will the meds kick in." 

Jack was shocked. Mark called him Sean. He felt as if his heart had 
melted. He got butterflies just looking at Mark.. Did he like Mark? 

He got up slowly and kissed marks head lightly. Mark's eyes got wide 
and he smiled. Jack smiled too, he cuddled back down and looked at 
the wall. He felt Mark poke him and he looked up. Mark quickly kissed 



jacks cheek and smiled. Jacks insides were on fire. He smiled. 

" Now we're even." Mark said and drifted off to sleep. 

In the morning Jack woke up first. He slowly moved marks arm and got 
up to make food. Marks foot looked gross, but better. Jack noticed 
marks forehead had gotten purple and swelling. He sat up and made 
some food. 

Mark woke up to hear Jack cooking bacon and singing. Jack could 
actually sing. Mark slowly lifted his head and it throbbed. He got up 
and tried to walk, his foot was on fire as he lifted it up. He 
decided to hop on one foot to scare Jack. The hopping made his head 
spin. But he didn't care. For the first time he felt like the same 
old childish Mark. 

" JACK OH MY GOD ITS A PLANE AHHHHHH" he yelled in jacks ear making 
him scream. 

" MARK YOU ASSHOLE!" Jack screeched whacking mark on the head. 

" Oh Mark crap I'm sorry..." He said as Mark gripped his forehead. He 
knew Jack felt bad so he pretended it didn't hurt as bad as it 
did . 

" It's fine.. But can I have a Advil of something.." He said. Jack 
ran out to get some and ran by Mark. He caught Jack in a hug. 

" Are we going to talk about last night?" He asked. Jack stared at 
him . 

" Oh... Nope!" Jack said and Mark laughed. 

" Sean, sit with me.. We probably should talk and I don't want to 
balance on one foot any longer." Mark said sinking into the couch 
next to the kitchen. 

" Okay, Mark... Every time I see you I feel awesome. Like, when I 
heard you were upset it broke m' heart. And when you got hurt I hurt 
wit'ya. So I panicked and when your head hurt I felt my heart hurt 
and I kissed ya." He explained. 

Mark smiled and kissed Jack. " Sean I like you too. And I feel the 
same about you to ya asshole." And hugged him. 

Sean kissed marks floof of hair and put the food on the plates. They 
spent the day talking about future videos and games. Then Mark 
recorded a video with Jack of 'Who's Your Daddy' with Eelix and Ken. 
Mark didn't want to tell about his Injury so he kept it silent. They 
played prop hunt all night until marks head hurt. Jack cuddled in 
with him and fell asleep in Mark's 

That night Mark felt happy. He didn't think about Daniel or anybody 
else, only Jack. He had 2 days left with Jack he had to make the most 
of it . 


5 . Chapter 5 


Mark woke up to Jack sleeping next to him. He wanted to useful so he 



decided to clean up, and maybe get rid of some things. He got up, and 
took some Advil. He let the dogs out too, Ryan had left Lego. He went 
to his room first, he walked over to his drawer. He grabbed his knife 
and threw it out the window. Sure he could throw it away but he 
wanted to throw it . . . 

He cleaned out the first two rooms of his house when he thought he 
saw someone out the window. But, it must have been Jack because he 
ran up and kissed Mark. Right on the lips.. 

" Morning Mark! Nice cleaning... " Jack said in his sleepy accent 
making Marks heart flutter. 

" I wanted to be useful. And sense I got hurt you have been doing 
everything, and plus this place is a mess. Want to go out?" He 
replied . 

Jacks smiled. " Sure, McDonald's?" He asked. Mark laughed 
" No, want to go out like dating." 

Jack's heart stopped. Was he kidding? He could only nod and jump into 
Marks arms. He was so happy that he didn't notice someone in the 
window. But Mark did. 

" JACK FAN!" He yelled and limped to the door. 

He slammed open the door and saw. A crazy fan girl had token a video 
of him and Jack. Kissing, and announcing the dating. Mark was about 
to takle the kid but Jack held him back. Mark wasn't as small as Jack 
so Jack almost let go. Mark was pissed. Really pissed, sure the whole 
famous thing was fun but he hated being stalked like a animal. Jack 
had to step on his foot feeling horrible. 

" HEY COME BA- AHHHHHH EUCK ! " He screeched as his foot was crushed. 

He bit his lip. 

" Mark, it's okay. We can make a video about it." Jack's calming 
voice soothed the angry Mark. His anger quickly turned into pain as 
he realized what Jack did. His foot had stitches from the glass which 
had broke open at the impact . 

He slowly took off his shoe to see a bloody sock. Great... He saw 
jacks face. Pure horror was all over jacks face. Mark just silently 
got in the car and started driving. 

Jack had said sorry about 400 times before Mark's foot was fixed. He 
just laughed and said it was better than being arrested for killing 
someone. Jack had to laugh. 

" Hey, wanna record that video? Must be all over the damn internet by 
now." Jack laughed. He was exited to record. He could see Mark 
happier and was pumped. 

" Hello everybody my names Markiplier and I'm here with Jack!" " TOP 
OE THE MORNIN TO YA LADDIES" they yelled. 

" We're here today to discuss something. You may have seen a video... 
Of me and Jack.. Kissing. And, saying we are dating.. And, that I got 
hurt. So... uh . . " Mark tried to focus but Jack kissed him on the 



lips . 


" Yea we're a thing now so.. DEAL WIT 'IT. And yea if you took that 
video... Mark was seriously gunna kill ya. Like really I had to hurt 
him to make him stop chasing ya.." Mark smirked and yelled, 

" IM COMING FOR YA BITCH" and turned off the video. Oh well, they did 
it . 

Turns out, everyone was super supportive of it. Some even threatened 
to kill the haters. They laughed at the fan girls. Happy and 
sad . 


6. Chapter 6 

Jack surprised Mark by moving in with him. They even shared a room. ( 
NO LEMONS TODAY) . Things had been going great, and for months they 
had been dating. One day, jacks birthday Mark got an idea. He knew 
Jack didn't care for presents so he got him a small one. 

" JAACKKKK LETS GO! I planned a whole night for us!" Mark wined. 

" I'm coming ya big lug." Jack answered from the bedroom. He was 
getting socks when he ran down stares and saw Mark. He kissed him 
lightly and ran in the car. 

Mark grabbed his bag and got in to. They were going to a fancy 
Italian place. They got there and Got to a table. The waiter came and 
took their orders, and said that they needed the table for something. 
Jack looked embarrassed and apologized but Mark didn't. 

" Sirs we have an opening out back. If you would follow me please." 
The waiter said. 

They sat out side under the stars. Laid out on a blanket they got 
their meals. Mark went to the bathroom so Jack started eating. Mark 
got back and Jack couldn't believe his eyes. Mark was in a tux. A 
nice black sateen tux with a frog bow tie. Yes frog.. 

" Mark.." Jack stuttered. Mark just smiled and got one one knee. 

" Oh Mark.." Jack teared up. 

" Sean McLoughlin, you have made me the happiest man alive. You cared 
for me when I couldn't and I can't thank you enough. You are the 
light of my life. Without you I am incomplete, with you I feel whole. 
I feel like my self. You deal with all of my bullshit and I hope you 
will forever. Sean, will you marry me?" Mark apsked. 

" Oh Mark, yes!" Jack gasped as Mark slid the ring on his finger. 

They kissed. It was the most beautiful kiss yet. Soft, gentle. When 
they broke free Jack slid the other ring in Mark. 

" We should post a picture or us holding hands with rings on." Mark 
laughed. That's what they did. 

So many people had been so happy. All the fan girls died and 
Septiplier was real. They even had the wedding at the grump space. Of 
course the vows Jack used were from corpse bride. 



" with this hand, I will lift your sorrows. Your cup will never be 
empty for I will be your wine. With this candle I will light your way 
in the darkness. With this ring, I ask you to be mine." Ryan cried 
and Matt to. 

" I love you Mark." 

" Forever and always Sean." 


7 . Authors note 
Hey dudes ! 

if you can't tell I'm new to this! My first of many story's was 36 
pages so I thought this could be easy! 

I would love suggestions on what to write next ( Septiplier, Phan, 
any books, or maybe I can upload my book I wrote... Maybe) 

1 just wanna say that I will write more to this story but I am still 
in school and busy. If you like it I will make it a really long 
thing. I will try to at least upload 2 chapters a week or one longer 
one . 

Note: I don't own Markiplier, Jack, Ryan, Matt , Felix, Ken or anybody in 
this. If I did I would fan girl forever and ever. 

BYE DUDES! 


8 . Chapter 7 

Jack screamed, he sat up in bed shaking. Mark woke up too. Jack was 
sweating like mad. 

" Sean! Are you okay? What's wrong?" Mark asked. 

Jack could only burry his face inside marks big arms and cry. The 
same dream haunted him forever, ever sense they had gotten married 
Jack had a dream of someone coming for him. He knew it was crazy but 
in his sleep, it felt real. 

" Shh, Sean no one is coming for you. I won't let them okay?" Mark's 
deep soothing voice echoed. 

"It felt so real..." Jack cried. 

They laid together the rest of the night till the sun came up. Mark 
made breakfast, eggs and bacon. Jack barely even ate and Mark was 
worried. To make Jack feel better he got a new lock for the door. It 
did help, but the dreams kept coming. Jack jumped at the slightest of 
sounds. Lego barked and Jack nearly had a heart attack. 

" Hey Jack, wanna go to the mall with me tomorrow? I gotta get some 
stuff." Mark asked that afternoon. 

" Okay sure but I need to get some clothes to. Chica chewed the shit 
outta meh clothes." He pointed to a whole in his shirt near the 



arm . 


Mark just laughed and hugged him. He knew that it would be a long day 
at the mall so he wanted to chill as long as possible. He jumped on 
the couch and laid flat out taking up the whole couch. Jack didn't 
care though, he sat right on marks back. Mark grunted and moved his 
head to look at Jack. Jack just smiled and waved. Mark waved to with 
his big mesmerizing smile. Jack wondered how he got so lucky. He went 
in for a kiss, and Mark kissed back. Well not kiss more like make 
out. Yep, make out. It was a long, passionate kiss, Mark's prickly 
beard tickled Jack but he didn't mind. 

They broke free with a sigh. Jack got up and went to get some chips. 
He came back with Chica on his heels munching on Doritos. Mark picked 
Chica up and cuddled her. 

" Hey Chica pica! How's it going girl? Chica pica Chica pica!" He 
cooed her like a baby. Jack laughed. Mark would be a great dad 
someday, imagine a blue eyed, tan Korean baby with a Irish accent . 
Jack laughed at the thought. 

" What?" Mark said putting Chica down. 

" Nothing, hey what do ya want for dinner?" Jacks thick accent 
beamed . 

" Grilled cheese! Grilled cheese! Grilled cheese!" Mark sang like a 
baby . 

Jack laughed and kissed marks red floof. He walked into the kitchen 
and got the pan out. Mark's socks were on the stove. 

" Eww gawd Mark what the fuck?" Jack said in disgust. 

" Sorry!" Mark yelled in from the recording room. How did he get 
their so fast? 

Jack threw the purple socks in the laundry and got out the bread. The 
sandwiches were cooking when Jack heard Mark yell. 

" Hello everybody my names Markiplier and welcome to reading your 
comments! Bop, da, oopsie doo,blah, lalalalalalalala . Mark why stop 
the cute pics of you and Jack WHY" Mark said to the camera. 

" Well I'm not a photographer so I'm not going to take pics every 
five minutes. Mark don't eat the dog biscuit... Don't eat it. YOUR 
NOT THE BOSS SEAN IS!" He yelled. 

" LIKE A DAMN BOSS!" Jack yelled so the camera could here. 

Mark ran downstairs and grabbed a dog biscuit. He gave Jack a funny 
look and ran back upstairs. 

" MARKIMOO DOES WHAT HE WANTS UNLESS SEAN SAY NAH ! " He said to the 
camera . 

" MARK YOU'LL SPOIL DINNER DUMBASS . . . I LOVE YOU!" Jack yelled as 
loud as he could. If you could here blushing. Jack would have heard 
it . 



After a while Mark said " Mark how did you know you were gay? Not 
hating but I'm curious. Well I knew when even though my head was 
cloudy I felt love for Jack ever sense he told me to eat the fukin' 
food. I knew it for a fact when I got hurt and Jack told me he was 
sorry. Sorry for ruining my week off. But, it was the best week I had 
ever had." Mark said. 


9. Chapter 8 (early chapter!) 

Jack noticed the sandwiches were ready so he quietly snuck upstairs 
and into the recording room. He went behind Mark and stuck the 
grilled cheese in his mouth. 

" Mark, I just wanted to sa- AHH FOOD YASS ! " He said spiting some 
cheese on the desk. 

He turned off the camera and munched on the sandwich. Jack sat on his 
lap and began editing the video. He liked editing so he didn't mind. 
Without Matt and Ryan Jack did most of the editing. Rayan and Matt 
left when Mark proposed. They moved in near the grump space. 

" Woah it's 8:00 already? Bullshit." Jack said looking at the 
clock . 

" Want to play Prop hunt or something?" Mark asked. 

It was about 10:00 when they went to sleep. Jack cuddled up against 
Mark and fell asleep. He dreamed about him and Mark recording a 
video. All of a sudden Mark dropped dead. Blood flowed out of his 
body, he was shot. His body transformed, his arms grew small. His 
hair green, bright blue eyes quickly opened. Mark turned into Jack. 
The form screamed and Jack screamed to. He shot up in bed crying and 
shaking. This one was the worst yet. 

" Shh Sean.. Are you okay? What can I do, hey Sean.." Marks big brown 
eyes stared into jacks. 

" Can you s-sing?" He felt so stupid, why did he want Mark to 
sing? 

" Uh okay.." Mark shrugged. He didn't know what to do. He got an 
idea 

" I could while away the hours, conferrin' with the flowers, 
consultin' with the my head I ' d be scratchin' while my thoughts were 
busy hatchin'. If I only had a brain.." Marks soft voice sang. 

Jack laughed a little as he thought of Mark as a scarecrow. Mark 
kissed him on the forehead and thought about the lyrics. After I 
minute he continued on. 

" I'd unravel every riddle for any individial , In trouble or in the 
thoughts I ' d be thinkin' I could be another Lincoln, If I only had a 
brain." Mark sang lightly. 

Jack felt his eyelids close and he drifted off to sleep. 

In the morning he still was being held by Mark. Mark was awake and 
staring at Jack. He kissed him lightly and got dressed. He wore a 



baggy red sweatshirt and jeans. Jack wore his Rick and Morty shirt 
and skinny jeans. They ate at subway and went for the mall. 


They got there and went to get clothes for Jack. Jack wasn't too 
picky so only took about 20 minutes going through piles of graphic t 
shirts and shoes. Mark needed a new lens for his camera because he 
raged in Mario maker and nearly broke his camera. They went to the 
camera section and Mark was trying to find the right lens. 

Jack noticed a man shoving a camera and computer chip in his 
pocket . 

" Mark.. That guy didn't pay for the camera he just got. Mark! He 
just shop lifted!" Jack said between clenched teeth. 

Mark lifted his head to see the man shove a expensive laptop in his 
'man purse'. Mark spoke quickly 

" Jack tell that lady at the desk I'll try to stop him." Mark 
ordered . 

Mark followed the man out of the store. The man noticed and ran, Mark 
sprinted after him as Jack told the lady. 

" COME BACK HERE!" Mark yelled. 

The man stopped and pulled out a gun, Mark froze. Jack screamed when 
he saw Mark. His hands were up like he had been chased by the cops. 
The man was not afraid to shoot and he meant Buisness. 

" Look guy I don't want to cause any trouble, put the gun down..." 
Jack said calmly walking up to Mark and holding his hand. 


10. Chapter 9 

The man spoke up " Are you to brothers? Oh, your married HA that's 
funny. Give me your wallets now, or I will hurt you." The man 
said . 

Jack got his wallet out and threw it to the guy. Mark didn't take out 
his wallet. Jack gave him a look but he didn't budge. The man was 
growing impatient and cocked his gun, loaded and raised at Mark and 
Jack. Jack knew this feeling, his dream was coming true. He knew what 
was going to happen now. He would jump in front of Mark and take the 
bullet . 

" Mark, if you get shot I'm jumping in front. Give him the damn 
wallet. Do you want me to die?" Jack whispered sarcast ically . 

Mark grew stiff. He slowly went in his pocket and threw the wallet 
hard at the guy. It hit him strait in the face. Great going Mark.. 

" Do you think this is funny? Hahaha WELL ITS NOT! Just for that.. 

I'm going to kill you!" The man said with a crazy look in his eyes. 

He raised the gun and aimed. He shot.. 

" Dude, did you really just miss us?" Mark laughed. Jack smirked but 
quickly stopped as he shot again. 



It just missed Mark. You could here the sound even though it was 
silenced. People gathered around and some ran into the nearest shop. 
Jack was ready he kissed Mark lightly and the guy laughed. 

" Wow, you guys are serious aren't ya. A fucking Chinese and Irish 
married. And men! Discussing. Well goodbye!" The man sneered. 

" IM DAMN KOREAN BITCH!" Mark said. He was shocked he was his 
calm . 

He aimed his gun at Mark and pressed the trigger. 

Jack shoved Mark and it hit Jack. Only in the lower leg. He yelped 
and swore. 

" Will somebody get that damn guy already!" He screamed. 

Mark started to run after the guy with a few other civilians. A 
pretty big dad, a guy getting a new weight for workout, a skinny guy 
who ran fast, and Mark. Jack thought. So the man didn't separate 
them, at least not yet. Mark was stupid enough to go running after 
him . 

Mark ran as fast as he could. The guy was weighed down buy the 
computer in his purse. But he was fast. He stopped to jump over a 
chair which slowed him down a lot. Mark just jumped over it with no 
problem along with the skinny runny guy. They hoped someone had 
called 911 already because they were getting tired. 

" Bro just slow the fuck down Jesus!" Mark yelled and the huge dad 
laughed . 

The man stopped for a second to open a door and the skinny guy 
jumped. Right on the burglar. The man swore and Mark leaped for the 
gun. He grabbed at the gun and the guy looked pissed. They got the 
purse and gun and left the huge guy, and skinny guy to bring him 
back. Mark just cared about Jack. He ran and saw the ambulance parked 
outside. He ran to the medics. 

" Where is my husband? Small green hair? WHERE IS HE!" He yelled. 

" Sir calm down. We will get your husband now, just calm down. " the 
man said 

" HE WAS THE ONLY PERSON HARMED ! " 

The doctor looked embarrassed and let Mark in the ambulance. Jack 
looked pale but he was fine. Mark sighed of relieve. Jack was staring 
at him, the big blue eyes stared right into marks very soul. He 
walked over and kissed lightly on the head. Jack smiled, and winced 
as the nurse stuck some pain killers in his arm. 

" Hey Mark. Ya find him?" Jack said. Mark nodded and sat next to 
him . 

" He looked kinda drunk.." Mark laughed. 

They sat in silence as they drove to the hospital. Jack felt better 
now that is was over. This was his bad dream and he finally woke up. 
He could now sleep without Mark singing about how dumb he was. They 



just got to the hospital. 


" Hey Mark, did you know this would happen?" Jack asked. Mark stared 
at him. 


End 
f lie . 



